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figure .. w thi• •i•tv blue object layino on the
tarniahed
bed ataring at hi111. Neither le.new what
to think.
She obaerved the figure. He had big,
black, inten••
and atraight red lipa.
No
for• of hair could be a .. n. Shieldi"9 hie
narrow face and head wa• a headdr••• •o big it
was ah11oat obacene.
Ha"9i"9 from the tip of hi•
acalp down to hi• ahouldera were huge ebony,
gold and copper plate• ••Parated by rubie•.
Hi•
akin waa tan and very dark compared to her blue
transparency.
The stranger put the long, gold
pole he was pushing himself with into the red
pebbles and pulled hia little glittery raft to
the bank.
Sparkling and projecting an aura of
warmth, he advanced into the purple weeds.
The
Empress just atared1 not 111oving towards her, he
glided aero••
the gra••• hia plates clanking.
The figure walked up to the bed, aat down and
picked up the Empress's long, cold, blue hand.
His hand waa warm and ahe thought of hi• oddly.
"I am the boy king from another aide.'' he
said flashing a gold tooth a• his words slowly
wormed out of his mouth.
"I am Blue.'' her words were soft and icy.
A dew drop •lipped off her earring and sent a
spiral moving through her dr•••·
They never ever
said anything el••·
The Pharoah stayed with the
Empress.
He liked her lazy, calm, cool ways -how ahe just drifted above the gra•• when •he
walked.
And she liked hie excile1Hnl, his
energy, the way his gold •ent beams <when the
aun struck) •licing through her blue almoaphere.
They would ail on the bank and watch the water.
Together their opposite spirits neutralized,
forming a aafe green glow. Pharaoh would pluck
the yellow stems which the aeahoraes clung to and
give her the little beaata.
Or they would lay
on the big, cold bed and he would send fireworks
into the nothing aky.
The Pharaoh would reach
into his gaping pocket•. grabbing a handful of
stones.
Then he would eject the gems high above
the white trees, causing brilliant bursts of
reds and yellows and oranges.
They spent many moments together, many
days, and many years. Ti111e didn't e1Cist.
When
they were together, they were •imply one. great
balls of power, and they would roll together
and
create things and think things and feel things
together to while away their hours. Trees would
away as they moved past them, casting a green
glow upon the tilting object.
Empress Blue
would always giggle slightly and would atare
straight ahead grinning.
On one of th••• pleasant days, while they
were rolling together,
the Pharaoh •lopped. The
Empress kept drifting, not realizing.
When ahe
did, ahe slopped too.
Standing in colorful
nothingness
stood two aeparate
entities now. A
blue tranquil one and a orange wild one.
They
were no longer together but different feelings
and aura• again.
He took her thin hand once
111ore. Pharaoh kissed it and her thick laahea
closed and her hand fell to her aide.
He walked
past her toward• the river and cliabed into his
raft.
His slanted, black
looked into her
huge purple on••• while he lifted his pole out
of the river bottom for the firat ti111e since he
arrived.
The E111pre••
felt a surge of an empty
feeling she never felt before. It started
in
her stomach and spread through her for111. She
started to tremble and quiver. Her head
dropped.
In one last ice chill ahe lifted her
arms toward the dull sky and crystallized.
The
Pharaoh now stared at a pile of sharp, silvery
blue cryatals. like sapphires.
The pile atarted
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to stir and whirl and in her laat burst of s>ower
the cryalala
flew into the blank, grey alcy and
turned it a 111agnificent, amazing color of bright
blue. The Pharaoh, flabbergasted, put hia pole
back in the pebbles.
He looked up to the new
alcv and it a111iled at hi111. She wa• all over now.
Blue wa• in the heavena.

Our second young author, Miss Anna Maxie, has
written a number of tales about the Lily Forest
and its special inhabitants.

THE
WITCH
AND
THE
LILY
by
Anna

Maxie

Once upon a ti~e in a forest called the Lily lived
a young and powerful witch na•ed Morning Star.
She took care of the forest and its inhabitants
humans and elves alike.
This year of all years Morning Star was having
real problems.
A drought had hit the Lily real hard.
Without rain there would be no water for crops,
elves, humans, anJ~ls.
With it being the harvest year
there would be nothing to offer the protector.
Every couple of years the people of the Lily would
celebrate the harvest festival and offer thanks to the
protector for sending Horning Star.
No one ever really knew where Morning Star caN
from they just assumed that the protector sent her.
In a way I guess this is true because Morning
Star's parents were killed by Maylar and his evil foes.
Morning Star took down her crystal of remembrance.
In it she saw a gold and turquoise bracelet which
controlled the weather of the Lily.
The bracelet was kept by the !Ceeper of Good vho
was a good sorceror.
A journey had to be planned and someone had to be
chosen for it. Among the elves there was a very brave
warrior named Jesse.
Among the hu111ans there was an
archer cal led Bowsman and a medicine woman naaed
Aphil lia.
These were chosen a long with a unicorn na111ed
Wildfire whose senses were much more keen than the
humans or elves.
At first they didn.'t have any idea how· their
journey would begin.
But the unicorn called Wildfire
had mystical powers so she knew where to start.
They ended up in the Black Forest.
Hardly anyone
ever went there because it was spooky.
The Black
Forest smelled of lllOSS and swamp mud, such a strong
smell of death all around.
Jesse felt a presence
fol lowing him close by.
He turned and saw a shadow
demon, a dark shadowy figure, took form in an image.
Then they knev they were after Maylar the evil
sorceror.
Who for many years tried to destroy the Lily
because Morning Star's father Wolf the Mystic had put a
sleep spell on Maylar and Maylar wanted revenge on
Morning Star.
Then they headed through the Valley of Rocks. In
there they met the -.ost horrendous beasts and 1110nsters.
Some had two or three heads and one big eye in the
middle of their forehead.
First Jesse fought and
fought hard. Then BowsJDAn fought and won the battle.
All the beasts went back to Maylar and his evil
fortress.
Maylar was now very angry for he'd been
defeated.
Maylar decided he would conjure up an army
of knights and dragons from the dead.
So when our trusted friends hit May lar 's ravine
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in front of
vee a hoet of the 90et hideoue
knight• on dragon•.
Jesse asked Morning Star, what ehould they do?
She said1 they aust fight evil with good.
So they
conjured up some weapons to use for the fight againet
tqylar's evil magic.
there

Jesse the elven warrior received a sword and a
shield.
Bowsman the archer received a cross bov and
-gic arrow.
The battle of good and evil vent on many days,
neither losing -- nor gaining ground until both were
tired.
But in the end good prevailed.
Maylar was killed in battle.
Mornin9 Star and her
comrades vent to Maylar's
castle for the bracelet of
Good.
There 9uardin9 the bracelet was a hu9e hideous
serpent.
The elven warrior Jesse was small enou9h to
sneak around it if someone would get its attention.
Aphillia decided she should be the one but Morning
Star said: Let Sowsman do it.
So Sowsman got the
serpent's attention while Jesse snuck past it.
Jesse the Elven Warrior grabbed the bracelet and
ran. Meanwhile the serpent bit Bowsman the archer.
Aphillia the medicine woman saved Bowsman the
archer's life.
Jesse returned to his home in the Lily.
Just
breathin9 the fresh air and knowing the Lily vasn' t
destroyed.
The drou9ht ended once the bracelet of 9ood was
given back to the ~eeper.
The archer Bowsman married Aphi l lia the medicine
woman.
They built their house right there in the Lily.
There they raised their children and their crops.
JESSE'S CHOICE
Once upon a time there was an elven warrior named
Jesse who discovered that he was very lonely because
his friends were all wrapped up in their new lives.
So he decided he would take a wife.
As you already know Bowsman the archer married
Aphillia the medicine woman.
Sharton a sorceror met Morning Star and fe 11 in
love.
They were married the very next month.
Since then there had been three children born to
them.
Bows11an and Aphil lia had five children of their
own.
The Wlicorn Wildfire and her mate Preedom had just
given birth to a fine colt named Starfighter.
Jesse decided to make this trip to Navon forest in
hopes the le9end was true that other elves did live in
the forest.
So as the darkness crept and covered the forest
Jesse very tiredly lay beside a fallen tree and fell
asleep.
The forest of night was so beautiful, the moon
reflectin9 off the leaves of the trees 9ivin9 them a
9olden hazy look.
The air in the forest was so fresh.
The sounds of
this forest so stran9e and unusual to Jesse's ears.
As night went on Jesse's mind began to wander back
to the forest Lily and his friends.
Pinal ly morning came and Jesse set off with his
elven warrior determination.
Suddenly so111ethinh9 caught his keen eyes.
It was
an elven camp amon9 the trees.
So the legend was right.
Elves did exist in other
parts of the world.
Jesse noticed everything was shut down.
Where
were the elves?
Jesse then heard an awful noise and
turned with a startled 9lance.
There in back of him stood the men of the village
ready to fi9ht with him if necessary.
Jesse told him of his bid for a wife and of his
hunting.
The elder elf said; I'm sorry Jesse, you will not
find one woman amon9 us. Because Maylar took them all.
Jesse said; I must make a journey once more to the
Lily.
If I do not return in three days' time then you
know somethin9 has happened to me.
•Godspeed on your journey my friend,"
said tbe
Elder.
•
So Jesse headed back to the Lily with a speed such
as no one had ever seen.
Jesse finally made it home.
He went to the
Bowsman and Aphillia and asked their help, which he
got. Jesse went to see Morning Star and Sharton for
help,
in which they a9reed to help.
Wildfire and
Preedom agreed to help.
Jesse then had everyone they
needed and decided to head back to the forest Navon
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right away.
In a very short time they reached the e 1 ven
village.
The elder was waiting for Jesse and his
friends.
So Jesse and his friends old and new sat down to
discuss how they would free the women of the village.
The women were very frightened and tried many
ti..s to escape from Maylar.
They once again set out to find Maylar.
Wildfire
once again used her mystical powers to find him.
He was in the Dark Void.
It was a place in the
forest the sun didn't shine because the trees were so
thick.
No one really wanted to go in there because it was
very scary.
ao they all set off to find Maylar's
castle among the Dark Void. P'inally Bovaman spotted it.
Maylar cruel aa he
was had the tiny elven women workin9 hard.
Among the elven women there was one named Lara the
elder's
daughter.
She was said to be the most
beautiful and gentle of all of them. She also has a
strength about her.
The elven warrior Jesse and his friends old and
new snuck
up on Maylar
who was too busy paying
attention to the elven women.
They stole the magic key that kept the elf women
there as his slaves.
Jesse and friends set the elves
free.
Lara went back to her father the Elder.
Jesse saw Lara the first time and wanted to court
her.
Jesse saw a lot of Lara while he was at Navon.
Pinal ly three weeks later Jesse married Lara
because he loved her with all his heart.
The two
tribes of the elves were united.
Jesse and Lara later
had the first child born of the new tribe.
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It i• with greet pleHur•
end pride thet we
Pf"••ent the following tale, ThOtMe The Ahy-.r by
fantaay author Charle& de lint.
la•t Augu•t at
MythCon 17, the annual conference of the Mythopoeic Society, Charle& de lint (accotn~nied by his
lovely wife, Mary Ann) was our Author Gue•t of
Honor end he i• bu•ilY ••king quite e reputetion
for hi••elf with hi• •killful blending of the
fenteatic: and modern life in the 1980'•· Hi•
fiction title• include The Riddle Of The Wren,
Moonheart, Mulengro, end hia late•t. A•cian In
Rose.
Here Charle• not only •Pin• an enjoyable
tale, but alao remind& ua of the fund ... ent•I need
for Truth in storytelling and weaves in plenty of
reaonancea concerning what • '•ythic circle' ia
really .U about • • •

